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| {WHAT'S THIS?! SCRAPPY DOO ITALL BEGAN WHEN... aap 
(MIXING WITH THE ENEMY / 2 ae 
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_ A DOES IT JUST GO TO PROVE < S-SCRAPPY 
THAT YOU CAN'T BELIEVE 00! C.COME G-QUICK" 
EVERYTHING YOLI READ IN NEXT DOOR HAS BEEN 

YOLIR COMICS? INVADED BY AN ARMY OF 
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\ DON'T KNOW 
SCOOBY BHT |! 
: : : INTEND TO FIND /| 
BE. SS — ORs, 
<., THERE'S : 

MORE OF THEM EVERY- 
a TIME | LOOK. C-COULD 




































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































a 
IT BE SOME HIDEOLIS ae ] =e 
ge See -o-8ce 
SCRAPPY © ; 






















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































ER. EXCLISE ME 
ue YOLING PLP. BLIT 
Cl YOM CAN'T COME IN 
: _ HERE... YORE NOT 
DRESSED 


PROPERI-™~.. 


THIS 
IS A FANCY 
ORESS 
FAART y=7 





YOU 
GHOSTS SURE 
KNOW HOW TO SHOW 
= y A PUP A GOOD 
eS 


FANCY DRESS } 
: PART?" 


4 
Se 
@ 
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Road, London NW5, All characters appearing in this comic, 
unless otherwise specified are tradenames and trademarks of Hanna Barbera Productions Inc. 1982. The Marvel Comics Group is a division of 
Cadence Industries Corp. No similarity between any of the names, characters, persons and/or institutions herein with those of any living or 
dead persons or institutions is intended, and any such similarity which may exist is purely coincidental. Copyright c 1982 Hanna-Barbera 
Productions, Inc. Marvel Comics Ltd., 1982. Display advertising, contact Claire Brooke, SH Space Sales & Marketing Ltd., 6 Berners Mews, 
London W.1. : : 





FLL 


EL 


HAPPY BIR TO. 
‘< 10 on 8th August. Belate 

oa Oe ee was 3 on Ath August, oe 

ten who was 4 on 29th July and Steven Mosby 

who was 6 on 30th July. 


eT re | 


FEPEPLELP 


Dear Scooby-Doo, 

Here is a photo of my cat 
Ginnie. She also has a brother 
called Whisky. They were 
called these names as both 
are black and white and my 
dad said it reminded him of 
his favourite drink! 

Ginnie always used to play 
around with the peg-bag on 
washing day, so my dad put 
her in it one day and hung her 
up with the washing and took 
this photo of her. We took her 
down afterwards, as we didn’t 
want her to jump out and hurt 
herself. 


rT 


How does a fireplace feel 
when you fill it with 
coal? 
Grate-full. 


HLT 
HLH 


Francis Ronan. 


Peter Croxford. 


FRE ieee a oe NY poss 
Why was the flea on the 
motorway? 


gs, ideas, 


ith Y 
sat an birthdays (7 weeks 


our drawin 
Write to Scooby- 
hone niet bp House 
'< Ghostly Clu : 
Doo S 1S Jadwit House, 
‘oh Town Road, 





JUST 
MY LUCK, 
THE WATER'S 


scooBy/ ; 


IM A CONFIRMED 

LAND LUBBER/ HOW 

DIV L GET ROPED 
INTO THis 2 


OUR ONLY 

CHANCE IS To 
HEAD FOR 

SHORE, Amicos! 


EXCUSE ME, SIR, 

OR THE BUT COULD YOU TELL 
Foe te. ME WHY THE WHOLE AT THE HOTEL | OF THE SEA MONSTER, 
ar : VILLAGE IS PRACTI— 


RESERVATIONS \ IS DYING BECAUSE 
DOWN THE 
FEW Hours! | I< CALLY DESERTED AT STREET BUT 


THE HEIGHT OF THE IT's CLosep! 
TOURIST SEASON? | 


SENORES ! 





A FISHING VILLAGE 
CAN'T SURVIVE WITH- 
OUT FISHERMEN OR 
FISH AND THE SEA © 
MONSTER IS SCARING 
THEM ALL AWAY¢ 


\/ XM CARLOS ORTEGA, THE 


_ BEST FISHERMAN IN THE 
VILLAGE AND EVEN MY 
“NETS ARE EMPTY THESE 

"DAYS! Toll 
DON'T SOUND 


AFRAID OF THE 
SEA MONSTER! 





i Agrupty! L/ I TOLD YOU BEFORE, 


MR. PICKINS, THAT YOUR } WAIT UNTIL 


OFFER iS TOO LOW! THE 
STORE IS WORTH TWICE 


THE SEA 
MONSTER 


THAT MLICH - 


Y PICKINS HAD 


DRIVES YOU 
out! 


STILL I WISH 
CLYDE HADNIT 
DONE THAT | 
" PICKING IS 

| RIGHT! x 
MAY HAVE 
TO BEG HIM 
TO BUY THE 
STORE IF THE 

MONSTER 
DOESN'T GO 
AWAY ! 


THAT COMING! 
HE'S TAKING 
ADVANTAGE OF 
SAN SEBASTIANOS 
MISFORTUNE TO 
GET RICH ON , 
REAL ESTATE. 


YOU'VE SEEN 
OTHER SEA — 
MONSTERS 


THIS IS A SMALL 
SEA MONSTER 
COMPARED TO 
SOME I'VE SEEN 
IN MY DAYS ON - 
THE SEA: WHY 
SHOULD I BE 


MANUEL SAID 

HE'S NOT INTERESTED, 
MOUSE! DON'T COME 
BACK HERE AGAIN! 















HOW WouLD WaT LAST! SOME - 















YOU PEOPLE BODY BESIDES ME ~ 
LIKE SOME THAT'S NOTAFRAID! § - 
HELP GETTING | Z LIKE THAT IDEA 
RID OF THAT 

SEA MONSTER / moe 

ee CAN'T BE DONE 
ss YOLPLL ALL 


. BE KILLED? 


/ GHOSTS ARE BAD } 

.--ENOUGH,. BUT WE SCIENTIFIC REASONS | ENOLIGH FOOD FOR 
»-VON'T HAVE THE... _ WHY SEA MONSTERS =| ANYTHING THAT BIG ~ 
__ER...BQUIPMENT CAN'T EXIST THE TO EATs THAT'S WHY 

/XOTO CHASE SEA GRAVITY OF THE _. .... | THE DINOSAURS 

MONSTERS! _ BARTH 1S TOO STRONG, DIED OUT . 

FOR ONE THING. 





Wy : N/a ' \/ 
WEILL USE MY YI WOULDN'T \ YOU -DON'T 'S RIGHT, SO 
FISHING BOAT - | RISK MY LIFE 9 TRUST MY \ WHY DON'T YOU 
TO CATCH THE ABILITY € TAKE SHAGGY 
SEA MONSTER! / THING INTHE § . I AMTHE AND SCOOBY 
WHAT PO YOLI BATHTUB! E GREATEST WITH YOU AN? 
THINK? i ; FISHERMAN PATROL THE 
re FEELINGS! IN SAN SHORE! SEA 
SEBASTIANO { MONSTERS CAN 


MEANWHILE, THE REST 
OF US WILL SEARCH FOR 
CLUES ON LAND/ 





: 





SUST.FOR A LITTLE WE'D BETTER MAKE 
WHILE, SHAG / THIS A SHORT TRIP, TIME TO CATCH SEA 
DON'T WORRY , YOU CARLOS, ITLL BE MONSTERS, SHAGGY! 
WILL BE HUGGING GETTING DARK SOON, 
THE SHORE THE 

WHOLE TIME J 





I FELT BAD HUMOLIRING 


CARLOS THAT WAY, BUT — 


HE WASN'T GOING TO 
LET US CONDUCT A 
SCIENTIFIC INVESTIGA- 


CLOSE By, 
HOWEVER... 


I’D BETTER 
DO SOMETHING 
ABOUT THIS! 


WE/RE HEADING 
a AWAY FROM THE SHORE ! 
‘ I'D BETTER TELL THEM J 


sa 


A LOT OF PEOPLE musT WE'D BETTER SIGNAL THE 
COME DOWN HERE, FRED! BOAT IN, GANG, THEY’RE 
THE GROUND |S REALLY GETTING A LITTLE FAR 
TRAMPLED., ITS OILY, OUT TO SEA ! 

Too! 


WELL HAVE To 
BO SOMETHING 
asap IAL FOR 
SHAGGY AND SCOOBY 
FOR GOING ALONG 
WITH THIS J 


Y iF YOU PEOPLE ARE LOOK- { |/ THIS LITTLE VILLAGE 


ING FOR THE SEA MONSTER, HAS QUITE A FUTURE! 


{ YOURE GOING TO BE DIS- IT'S GOT THE BEST 


APPOINTED. THERES NO NATURAL HARBOURS IN 
SUCH THING! : THE AREA AND <™ 
THOSE GOING TO CONTROL 

DUPES IN SAN 

SEBASTIANO 

HAVE BEEN 

SELLING ME 

SOME PRIME 

BEACH PROPERTY 


c= 
Rr 


SS 


Sees : : = 


Si ayaa 
x - gs a 2? - t 
S es < poe ee 2 
gee CEO ore ey GI 
Pocomaiet _—— = oon ; er 4 aa cage : 
os - 7 ot Ow “as 


— 
es. RN 


x AND NOW BACK10 OLIR REGULARLY SCHEDULED story! 


| 
se a np <— Se 





; = 
kg 
See ee 


—~—= 


‘RE BOTH - 


/ YOU TAKE THE DEEDS 
A MESS! WHERE 


PID THAT OIL 
COME FROM2 


I HEARD A 
LOT OF NOISE! 
WHAT HAPPENED? 

HERE 2 


THE SEA MONSTER Y GOOP BYE, 
TO THE PROPERTY, MUST HAVE GOTTEN / OLD FRIEND! 
CARLOS! THERE SCOOBY! 
REALLY IS A SEA 
MONSTER AND THE 
LANDS WORTH 
NOTHING! 





Look! THE 
SEA MONSTER'S 
COMING BACK, 

BUT... 
















DON'T JUST SIT THERE, YA ’ 
MISERABLE MUTT! ROW YOURSELF. 


NY. 
SHE COULP EXPLODE ANY MINUTE: 


THE DOG LANDED 

.|ON TOP OF HER! I 
TOLD YOU THAT LOUSY 
ENGINE NEEDE? 
WORK BUT YOU SAID 
WE DIDN'T HAVE THE 


TIME: 


SHE WAS LEAK- 
ING OIL LIKE A 
FAUCET AND 
COULDN'T TAKE ; 

THE EXTRA WEIGHT. 
OUR SMUGGLING 
DAYS ARE OVER. 
FOR A WHILE ! 


PRETTY SOON EVERYTHING WILL BE BACK 10 
NORMAL HERE AND MY FRIENUS WILL COME 


ey WERE Heng THE STORE AS, 

BACK TO THEIR HOMES! IM GOING TO GIVE POT FOR THE CONTRABAND 

Toe DEEVS BACK! AFTER THEY SCARED ALL THE 
PEOPLE AWAY, THEY PLANNED TO 


MANUEL AND CLYDE EXPAND THEIR OPERATION / 


WERE USING THE 

SEA MONSTER TO ' 
SMUGGLE CONTRABANP! 
MANUEL WON'T SEE HIS 
STORE AGAIN SOON! 





IM SORRY THAT ARE YOU CALLING ME, 
WE DESTROYED - CARLOS ORTEGA, THE 
YOUR FAITH IN GREATEST FISHERMAN 
IN SAN SEBASTIAN 

A LIAR ? 


y 
“CAN YOU BELIEVE CLYDE ACTUALLY PUT 


THAT SEA MONSTER TOGETHER OUT OF 
PARTS FROM AN OLP BUICK2 WHATA 
WASTE OF TALENT." : 


¥ 












zap Attack, destroy. 






zeal Keen, enthusiastic. 






zebra An animal which looks like 
a horse. It has a black and white 
striped coat. 










Zero 


zoo A place where people keep 

live, exotic animals. 

zoom A big buzzing noise. The 
rocked zoomed to the moon. 






zero Nothing, nil. 














zig zag A jagged line. 





zinc A bluish, white metal. 





zip A metal fastener. 







zodiac An imaginary circle made 
up from the Sun, Moon, planets 
and stars from which people 

think they call tell the future.. 







ZOO 
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_ HANNA-BARBERA'S 


C’BIBEARSE 


CLT ie 


EY, GOOD BUDDIES! 
TODAY FINDS OUR 
CRUISIN! BRUINS 
TOOLING UP A STEEP 
MOUNTAIN ROAD. YOU 
TAKE IT FROM THERE... 


HOW COME WE GET STUCK WITH 
PLAYING MAILMAN TO SOME GUY 
ON TOP OFA MOUNTAIN P 


eR ENA it TR TOES 


2 EEE 





NOW HOW IT WORKS: 
LIE GIVES US AN 
SSIGNMENT ON THE 

QUAWK BOX... WE 


I WONDER 

[7 WHat KING OF 
PERSON WOULD 

LIVE WAY UP 











THE NAME ON 
THE BOX IS 
SPENCER 


PROBABLY A 
LONELY ONE!” a 
I'LL BET HE'S “.\/ PROBABLY ke 
COMPANY! THRILLEOD 
"See 





fréjahe i ¥ pee eh erat ae 
1 A 9 IC A REC TIRE PM RIE EINE LA EN IO EE IE EAE 





1 | STORY: MARK EVAM/ER fr 
ART: JACK MANW/NG eee 4 
AWD SCOTT SHAW/ own. 4 
Ges ( “ eau ‘ | : 1 A 





pa (O_o 
WwW 


reo ee |) i - YY dd oa aN 
RONG! é g eH ea LZ, ey mA aitay/ EA 


eee Lf 
a fee 


| Nc elo 
Are rt 3 
|| IP: ie er SAY 


C 
of ae : Sg As j NO ; 
co > Z. ABEARS 


WE CAME TO DELIVER A PACKAGE! — 
WE'LL JUST DELIVER THE PACKAGE 
AND GO...WHAT COULD 

HE DO TO US? 


ive 








1 GET THE FEELING SO WE'LL JUST | 
” THIS PERSON DELIVER OUR 
DOESN'T WANT ANY PACKAGE AND 
BEARS AROUND! LEAVE... 






WELL, 
HE MIGH 
POUR 
CHOCOLATE 
SYRU A CHERRY! 


ON Us! Lop : 












CAN'T YOU VARMINTS 
TAKE A HINT? 


GET OUTTA HELE! 


HE'S SUCH A 
GOOD HOST! 














Pag 


OC YG! 


(\ 













ke OR SNOW 
ETCETERA Ane SO 





We eee re 1S, DEAR DIARY— TODAY I GOT RID OF THREE PESKY 
WHAT'S THAT BEARS. I DON'T WANT ANY BEARS ARZOLIND TO 


— Ws ——} 
HE'S SAYING? REMIND ME OF FLUFELE... 
eo onal CRASS AEE 
cape I STILL CRY WHEN L tt 
LL aoe he THINK ABOUT HOW 


FLUFFLE LEFT ME... 





. WELL, IT'S NONE W 
FLUFFLE? OF MY BUSINESS! 
I WONDER I JUST WANT TO 
WHO THAT 1S! GET THIS PACKAGE 
: DELIVERED! 


V.. BUT THEN, 2 
BELIEVE THAT 
INCOME TAXES 
WILL BE GOING 

DO 


SORRY WE HAVE TO PULL STRINGS, 
MR. SPYTE, BUT WE 

HAVE A PACKAGE 

FOR YOU! 


SAWS 


YOU 


FOOE-= 
SPYTE 


DON'T WANT NO PACKAGE! 

DON'T WANT NOTHIN! FROM 

YOU BEARS, 'CEPT TO BE 
LEFT ALONE! 2 






















CUT OUT THESE COSTUMES 
AND STICK THEM TO CARD, 
BEND BACK THE TABS TO 

FIT OVER SCRAPPY'S 
SHOULDERS AND YOU ARE 
ALL SET FOR YOUR 
SCRAPPY-DOO QUICK 
CHANGE OUTFIT ! 









CUT SLOTS 
N EARS 


| 
INDICATED 
BY DOTTED 














SCRAPPY’S 
HAT SNUGGLY 
ONTO HIS 
HEAD... 











NOW YOU'VE GOT 
ae THE IDEA YOU CAN 
"MARE UP YOUR OWN 
QUICK- CHANGE 
COSTUMES. 













CUT OUT THE 
HATS AND STICK 


HESE TO BOARD 
i ALSO. 








SOME MORE THINGS 
TO MAKE NEXT WEEK. 
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THIS ALLEY IS A 
OISGRACE!/ \NITH A 
LITTLE MUD; IT WOULD 
MAKE A PERFECT PICK 
PIG PEN! - THAT UP! 
THROW 
THAT OUTS 
PUT THAT 


—_ 


i | STORY: JACK ENYART 
| ART: PETE ALVARADO 
aNd STEVE STEERE 













- OFFICER 

_DIBSLE 1S 

BECOMING A 
BIGGER. 


DRAG WITH 

EACH 
PASSING 

DAY! 






(SIGH!) LIFE WOULD 
BE ALOT SIMPLER 
ANO SLOPPIER 
WITHOUT HIM! 









GRUMBLE 
‘ee GROWL... FI] 
MUMBLE... 














ALL THAT'S 
eee UF 



















DIBBLE 
WORKS TOO 
HARD 





IN ACTION... 
POLITE DISTANCE, 
OF COURSE: 









V 
HIMSELF 
CUCKOO! 














FUNNY, IT FEELS LIKE 
WE'VE KNOWN EACH OTHER 
A LONG TIME... 


SAH 














HOW DO YOU KNOW? 
HAVE YOU EVER TRIED? 
MAYBE ASPARAGUS 
NEVER TALKS 
‘CAUSE FOLKS 
LIKE YOU 
IGNORE IT! 











TALKING TO 
ASPARAGUS, OF 
COURSE, DIBBLE... 
EVERYONE KNOWS 
THEY MAKE FINE 
FRIENDS... 





RIDICULOUS, 
OF COURSE! 


ES 















YOU SEE, CHIEF? I WOULDN'T HAVE 
CALLED YOU DOWN HERE IF THIS 
WASN'T SERIOUS! 
GOOD HEAVENS! 
ONE OF MY 
OFFICERS... TALKING 
TO ASPARAGUS! 

















AND, FASTER THAN YOU CAN SAY 
ASPARAGUS... 3 
©; YOU DON'T 


N 
UNDERSTAND! I WAS JUST 
BEING FRIENDLY! : 


OBVIOUSLY THE 
STRAIN OF WORK 
WAS TOO MUCH 
FOR HIM! I'LL SEE 
THAT HE'S TAKEN 
CARE OF! 















SURE...HOW DO you 
LIKE YOUR NEW 
JACKET? 












AWRIGHT! 


LISTEN UP! I'M THE NEW 
COP ON THIS BEAT, AND I 
RUN A (GAT SHIP! 


IT'S COMFORTING 
TO KNOW DIBBLE 

WILL GET THE REST 
HE NEEDS! 













T'VE GOT A HUNCH | 


HUP, TWO, HUP, TWO, ON THE BALL, VOW! 











L WANT THIS ALLEY CLEANED UP SO IT'S. WE MADE A 
SPOTLESS! MEE-YUP/ 8/GGGG 









MISTAKE: 











STOP! LEAVE THAT MAN'S 
BRAIN ALONE! 







| WE JUST WANT TO HELP 
YOU, DIBBLE! HOW_LONG 
HAS THIS.-.ER-.- RELATIONSHIP 


[ Pr 
WITH ASPARAGUS BEEN GOING ON? 
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OUTO MAKE A 
L OUT OF ME! 


We 
TRICKED 
\\ DIBBLE INTO ; 


I'LL TEACH Y 
















FIGHTING! ANOINA 
: POLICE | 
YOUR JUDGESHIP! VET! 
THAT'S THE WHOLE 
STORY...AND I PROMISE 
NOT TO PULL ANYTHING 


ey THAT AGAIN: 









/ © guests tonight,’ sighed 
Ve “Ne might as well 
close up the Haunted Inn 

and have supper!”’ 

“Yes, why not?” said Roll. 
“I've got some fried toadstools 
and spider’s web sauce!” 

“Listen!” said Rattle. “Isn’t 
that the bell in reception? It 
looks like we've got a guest 
tonight after all!’’ He hurried out 
to the reception desk. “Can | 
help you? Ulp — ” he added, 
when he saw the guest. It was a 
headless ghost! 

“Is this the Haunted Inn?’’ he 
asked. 

“Yes,’’ said Rattle. 

“Oh good,” said the headless 
ghost. “Ordinary hotels don’t 
like me, because | have no head, 
and it worries the other guests.”’ 

“It doesn’t bother us here!”’ 
said Roll. — a 

“Oh, what a relief!’’ said the 
headless ghost, whose voice came 
from his stomach in a most 
unusual way. “‘l normally carry 
my head under my arm, but 
while I’m travelling, | put it in a 


Sidney meets the HeadlessG 


box, because it saves trouble. It 
should be arriving with my 
luggage tomorrow.’ 

“How long are you staying, 
sir?’ asked Rattle. ~ 

“I'm here for one week on 
holiday,” said the headless 
ghost.’’ I’ve been haunting a big 
country house, but the owners 
are away, so | thought I’d have a 
rest. | read about your Inn in the 
Ghost’s Gazette.” 





FRIED TOADSTOO LS! 


“Would you like some 
supper?” asked Shake. 

™ can’t eat until my head 
arrives, I’m afraid,’ said the 
ghost. 

“1’Il show you to your room,” 
said Rattle, gliding up the stairs. 
"You'll find it very spooky!” 

“Oh, good!’ said the headless 


ghost, gliding after him. 


‘| hope his head comes soon!”’ 
said Roll. “Still, it means all the 
more toadstools for us!” 





“il just nip outside and 
empty the dustbin before | look 
up,” said Shake. 

Meanwhile, outside the 
Haunted Inn, Sidney Merciless 
was taking something out of his 


- Ghost Exterminator van. 


“Let's see if this works!’’ he 
chuckles. ‘‘Now’s my chance to 
get rid of these pesky ghosts at 
last! They’ve slipped away from — 
me before, but they won't slip 
away from this laser-beam Ghost 
Net!” 

At that moment, out came 
Shake with the dustbin. He was 
humming a little tune to himself. 
“Aha!” said Mr Merciless. 
“Now's my chance!” He 
switched on his laser-beam net. 

“Help!” cried Shake, 
struggling as the net closed round 
him. “Roll! Rattle! Help!” 

“They can’t help you 
laughed Merciless. ‘““The minute 
they step outside, I'll catch them 
too!’” And he threw Shake into 
the back of his van and drove 
away. Rattle and Roll came out- 
side just in time to see him dis- 


we 
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appearing round the corner. 
“Oh no!” said Roll. “‘He’s got 
Shake! What shall we do?” 
“We'll have to think of a way 
to go in and rescue him,” said 


Rattle. The next day, the town. 


policeman was looking at a pile 
of luggage, and scratching his 
head thoughtfully, for the labels 
had come off, and he didn’t 


know where it had come froma. 


“I'd better open it,” he said to 
himself. “That might give me a 
clue as to who it belongs!’ 

The first suitcase he opened 
had nothing in it but a rusty 
sword and lots of cobwebs. When 
he opened the next one, he got 
ane of the worst shocks of his 
life. 


“Help!” he — bellowed. "A 





head! It’s a head!” All the other 


‘policemen crowded round to 
look. ‘This is a job for the Ghost 
Exterminator!” they said. “Call 
in Mr Merciless!’ 

Meanwhile, back at the 
Haunted Inn Rattle and Roll 
were trying to think of a way to 
save Shake when their headless 
guest Came up to them. “Excuse 
me,” he said. “I’m worried about 
my head. | was expecting it this 
morning. I’m afraid it has got 


+ lost” 


“We've got a problem too!’’ 
said Rattle. He told him about 
Mr Merciless and Shake. “‘He had 
some kind of a net,” he 
explained. ‘‘That’s what we don't 
understand — any ghost can slip 
through a net!” 

“Hmmm!"" said the headless 
ghost. “It must be one of the 
new laser-beam nets. The owners 
of my house tried one of those 
on me.” 

“How did you get free?’ 
asked Roll. 

“Simple,” said the headless 
ghost. ‘‘It’s worked by a switch, 
like a sort of walkie-talkie. | stole 
it when they weren't looking.” 


THE LASER TRAP! 


“a r Reta, coneeeeas ATTELaSee 
We'll do that tonight!” said 


Rattle. ‘We'll slip into Merciless’ 
house when he’s asleep!’’ 

“It’s a pity he’s not scared of 
ghosts,’’ said the headless ghost. 
“I'm terrifying when I’ve got my 
head!’ 

“You're pretty 
without it!” grinned Roll. 
- “That gives me an idea!” cried ' 
Rattle. ‘‘Listen — Merciless will 
be expecting us tonight now 
he’s got Shake. He’s probably 
planning to catch us as well.”” 

“Oh dear!” said Roll gloomily. 
“| hadn’t thought of that!” 

“We don’t stand a chance,” 
said Rattle, “unless someone in 


spooky 


_ town sees a terrifying ghost, and 


calls in the exterminator!” 

“Nobody would be scared of 
us,’ said Roll. “We're. too well | 
known.” aes . 

“Exactly,” said Rattle. ‘But 
they’d certainly be scared of a 
headless ghost!" 

“Of course!” said the headless 
ghost. “'I’ll go and haunt the big 
hotel tonight to create a 
diversion. Then, while Merciless 
‘is away, you can save Shake!”’ 








So the three ghosts waited 
until the dead of night, and then 
the headless ghost slipped away 
to haunt the big hotel in town. 
Rattle and Roll waited outside 
Merciless’ 
dare slip inside, because Sidney 


Merciless had so many ghost 


detector machines. 

Down. in the cellar of his 
house, Mr Merciless chuckled to 
Shake: 

“Your pals will come and get 
you tonight, and then they'll fall 
into the laser-trap. You'll all be 
out of town by morning!” 

Just then the telephone rang. 

“Oh, blast!’’ said Mr Merciless. 





house. They didn’t - 





He picked up the receiver. ‘‘| 
can’t come anywhere tonight — 
I’m busy!” 

“It's an emergency!”’ said a 
voice on the telephone. ‘This is 


the hotel manager — there's a 


THE GRUESOME LAUGHTER! 





fearsome ghost prowling round 
my hotel! My guests are furious! 


He’s standing in the bar right this 


minute, laughing in a gruesome 
way!"” 

"Oh, alright,’ ~ said — Mr 
Merciless. ‘‘I’ll come and take 
him away. It won’t take me long 
with my new machine!” 

As soon as they saw his van 


drive away, Rattle and _ Roll 
glided through the walls of his 
house to the cellar. 

“Hellol’’ said Shake. “I’m 
afraid there’s nothing you can do 
to help me. You'd better leave 
me here.’ He was sitting in a 
cage made of anti-ghost laser 
beams. 

“Can't we switch 
asked Roll. 

Shake shook his head. ‘‘No. 
Mr Merciless has the switch. I’m 
trapped.” - 

Meanwhile, at the hotel, Mr 
Merciless had found the headless 
ghost. 5 

“Got you!” he said trium- 
phantly, pulling out his laser 
switch, and before he could do 
anything, the headless ghost was 
inside the laser net. Mr Merciless 
pulled him after him to the 
Exterminator van. 

"Get in, ghost!’ he said, 
opening the door. “I’m in a 
hurry! I’m expecting visitors!”’ 

“My luggage!’’ gasped the 
headless ghost, looking at the 
boxes in the back of the van. 

“Oh, it’s yours is -it —’’ began 
Mr Merciless, but he got no 
further. 

“Head!’’ cried the headless 
ghost, ‘‘come here!”’ 

One of the boxes flew open, 
and. out jumped the head! Before 
Merciless could do anything, the 
head leaped up and snatched the 
laser switch out of his hand. It 
switched off the laser net with its 
teeth, and the ghost was free. He 
put his head back on_ his 
shoulders. 


it off?” 


FREE AT LAST! 


LS SS ET A ST TD 
“Give me back my switch!’ 


cried Mr Merciless. 
“Nol’’ said the headless ghost. 


_ He smashed the machine with his 


fist, and scattered the pieces. 

Back at Merciless’ house, 
Shake suddenly found himself 
free, and all three ghosts hurried 
back to the Haunted Inn. 

The headless ghost was there 
when they arrived. 

“Good evening,” he said. ‘‘I’d 
like..to introduce you to my 
head. He saved us all!” 

“Thank you!” cried Shake, 
Rattle and Roll. 

“At last,” said the Headless 
Ghost “I can have a quiet 
holiday!” 


THE TOVSFROMTOMORROW 


YOLING ELROY JE. ISON, HAS BEEN TRANSPOPTED FROM 
HIS HOME IN THE SPACE-AGE FLITURE TO THE : 
LAFF-A-LYMPIC GAMES. LINFORT, LUNATELY HE BROLIGHT 
A BAG OF FUTLIRISTIC TOS WITH HIM. TOYS WHICH 

BARON DREAD HAS LISED TO CHEAT IN THE GAMES... 


ez AND THE SCORE, AFTER 
FIGHTEEN EVENTS 

IS, WELL ,A BIT 

LOP- SIDED / 





‘PEEK AT DREAD 
BARON LIKE 
YOU SAID 7 


COME SEE / 
HE'S GOTA 
BOY INA 

BUBBLE/ 


|. AND WHAT Y GO AHEAD... BRING THIS BEEP! iS THE 

OF YOUNG. AC CRIMINAL YOUTH WHO, 
MRK.JETSON? HERE! BROKE INTO THE BEEP. 
a FACTORY 4 





EE LROY /S RIGHT. THE JIG (S,/NDEED, UP... 


IT HAD TO HAPPE 
L KNEW THOSE 
“FRIENDS” OF HIS | 
WERE A BAP , 
INFLUENCE. 














ELEOY, WE'VE y¥ 
60%-A 4O7 TO CAN TAKE 
TALK ABOUT... HIM HOME, , 
MR. SETSON: 
WE'RE NOT 
GOING TO 
BOOK HIM. 





OUR ELROY.., 
A CRIMINAL / 


I CAN'T, 
BELIEVE IT, 






Zlwe so ELgoy Yo THEY SAID IT WAS MY 

GOES HOME .,, FIEST OFFENCE ,ASTRO, ; 
ABIT WISEZ, ~ AND THAT THEY WOULDN'T 
PECHAPS .., HOLD IT AGAINST ME.,, 










=| 
\V HEY, LOOK WHO'S BACK.,,, 

IL TOLD YOU GUYS THAT _ 
STUPID GUYS GET NOWHEEZE.. 
THIS ONE GOT HIMSELF 

ARRESTED / 



















i STILL, FEEL 
AWFUL / 





Vii OFF! THE ONLY GO AHEAD, 













YOU'ZE 
DUM®B THING I'VE DONE REALLY 
LATELY WAS TO THINK ASKIN’ For 
YOU HAD A BRAIN IN IT, JETSON / 
YOUR HEAD / . TAKE THAT 






7 










BOUT HE'LL GET 
BEATEN UP / 


ELROY'S IN TROUBLE / 
THAT BULLY'S GOING 
TO PLAY ASTRO — 
HOCKEY WITH MY 
SON'S FACE'/ 


1 


NO MR. JETSON / 
ELRoy, MUST 

BEEP / DO THIS 
FOR HIMSELF / 









L'M GOING 
TOGO , 
SAVE HIM! 









t'VE Gort 
TO HELP 
HIM / 















VREMEMBER WHAT 
YOU SAID: “ YOU 
GOTTA BE TOUGH , 
TO GET ANy WHERE" 


GO AHEAD, JOE.” SHOW 
HIM WHO'S BOSS / 
TEACH HIM A LESSON 
HE'LL NEVER FORGET, 
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